*    READING  AND  WRITING    *

smith's, too, in the old Crown Court, and I used to please
myself with imagining that the original' 'Little Dustpan"
had been manufactured there. I feel tolerably certain
that the court comprised a rag-shop, with an effigy of
"Aunt Sally" over the door; and my olfactory memory
still reminds me that the whole peace smelt desperately
of tallow dips, soft soap and kitchen stuff.

c. . . Tired of playing at Dickens, we also played at
Greenacres$ and I must unreservedly accept the respon-
sibility of having constructed in cardboard a neat model
of the "Debtor's Door", Newgate, with the gallows and a
practically working drop 5 while, suspended from the
crossbeam, was one of our twopenny dolls from Crown
Court, dressed as we imagined Mr. James Greenacre
would be attired on the morning of being hanged.'

To be an author, especially a poet, was very fashion-
able. This accounts to some extent for those typical liter-
ary products the Annuals. The Forget-me-not, The Keep-
sake, The Book of Beauty, The Book of Gems, The
Album Wreath, their very names evoke their period.
. Here is a description of the Annuals from Pendennis:

'That eminent publisher, Mr. Bacon (formerly Bacon
and Bungay) of Paternoster Row, besides being the pro-
prietor of the Legal Review, in which Mr. Warrington
wrote, and of other periodicals of note and gravity, used
to present to the world every . year a beautiful gift
volume called the Spring Annual, edited by the Lady
Violet Lebas, and numbering amongst its contributors
not only the most eminent but the most fashionable
poets of our time. Young Lord Dodo's poems first ap-
peared in this miscellany. The Honourable Percy Pop-
joy, whose chivalrous ballads have obtained him such a
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